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EDITOR’S NOTE — This is
last installment in the amaz- |
ing, exclusive account of the
author’s experiences at the
hands of Communist agents.

- Miss Hammerstein was re-
leased on March 26, 1964, af-
ter serving 27 months in Rus-

. sian and East German jails.)

By Gabriele -
Hammerstein
(as told to Peter- Hahn)

NEW YORK (NANA)—I {aced
the judge of the East German
“people’s Court,” and heard him-
pronounce my sentence for “es
pionage.”

“In the name of the people of
the German Democratic Repub-;
CD lic, I hereby sentence you to six,

spy, why don’t’ you make it easy
for yourself? We can use Eng

stance, we could let you live i
Moscow, almost‘ a free woman
while you did broadcwsfmg wor]
for us. Of course, we could us

e i

about it?”
I REFUSE COOPER AAT!ON

trary to all legal procedure -
without = counsel, outside {
venue, and without assistanc
from my government. I tol
them their suggestion was ridig
ulous, and that I refused to eve)

Both of them tried for a whil

years of penal servitude.” longer, and then departed.

The “heinous cnimes” I had;
committed against ‘“socialist so-
- ciety,” as the prosecutor had
- called them, had been ‘that [
had fooled the Russian secret
t into believing 1 was feeding,
| them “secret documents” from
U. S. intelligence files But the!
“‘documents’” had been home-
. made fabrications.
| I had been sentenced w1thout1
- legal counsel. I had not been al-
' lowed to see an American con-
- sular official. I didn’f even know
 whether my family knew Jf T
were still alive. - After ‘five
months in Russian jails, T had
been handed to the Germans for,
sentencing. And their kangaroo
court had done its work. °
. After the sentencing, 1st Lieu--
tenant “Bubi,” my interroga-
tor at the German State Security,
| Prison, and Major Turpylin, the
Soviet -questioner, * said, ““Gabi,’
let's have a chat.” They took "mei
to the drab judges’ chambers',.
Fand suggested each in"his~ own
wave o sl i

O | i L .

Security interrogation centgl
where the Germans had “pr¢
.enssed” me for ray trial. M
cell mate had been removed
the meantime, and I was le
zlone. The only contact 1 ha
with others was the “prison telg
graph,” by which 1 exchange

another American awaiting trigl
He had helned a few friends
his escape from East Germany
"Irba’s code messages kept n
from going out of my mind.

A few weels went by, ard|
still demgnded to see my lay

yer. Dr. Vogel, who had helped
Francis Powers {0 win his free-
dam in exchange for Soviet spy
Rudolf Abell. But instead.of he-|
ing allowed to see him, I was
transferred to Halberstadt Peni-
tentiary, where approximately
500 victims of Red police terror
are paying their “debt to Com-
munist society.”

lish-speaking prisoners. For inf.

1 told them that, in the firsg
place, I had been sentenced cor}

L=

entertain any such thoughtgd

:
1
1 was taken back to the taff
i
b

brief messares with Je=n Lob3,

you for writing radio scripts of:
our propaganda propmms Hov 1

nd Ked newspapers.

‘\$ians, I claimied that I should|fality.” The only thing he coun-
|pe treated as an Allied citizen,
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There were. onjy nine~wome:
«n the maximum-security cell
block where 1 was held. All had
been sentenced for espionage o
behalf of the western Allied pow
brs. I shared a cell with Kaethel|,
Korb, formerly a translator for K
he Russians, who had been
ound guilty of working for the
American Counter.- Intelligence
Corp. My other cellmate wasg
Dr. Rita Mansfield, a Russian- ;
born German who had been sen th%instrument. '
e % . e next day, I was calle
enced to life imprisonment forf]. ) :

A . finto the warden’s office. He
working in favor of the Westh id: “Pri H tei
German Intelligence Service. said: - rrisoner ammef’s |
I let me give you o lecture.” And
SUPPORT OTHER PRISONERS|[then he proceeded to tell me all
The cell we shared actuallyflabout’ my obstinacy, and that I
bonsisted of three rooms, inl“had to realize I was a crim4
vhich we had to live—and work. inal.”” When I tried to answer
For “work,” which consisted offfhim, he stepped around his desid
restoring the seams. in nylons||and backhanded me across thd,
tnd "mshmg plastic castings face. I'm a husky girl, and
k1l the East German “Handels- didn’t take it, so I punched hin
Egamsatlon” (HO) — prisonersf]-ight back. Whil: gnards camd

we were being ‘“walked” in th
vard, 1 pulled ont the syringe,
Astuck it in my arm, and threat
fened all guards that—if they
came one step closer—I woul
“inject air into ray veins,” and
ill myself with an embolism. -
The measure had it desired ef
fect. After a while—still holdin
the syringe—! was led back tof
my lawyer. Then I surrendered)

ere to be paid 60 East Germanflrunning, we grappled on  thg
arks (officially equal to $15).J|lcor. 1t took five of them tg
Drig third of this amount wentfkubdue me, holdirg.me by my
o support “other prisoners” —lhair, arms and leg,s. “The warden
hose prisoners not yet sen-ferked me off the floor, wrench-
|enced, but in the hands of the|lng my arm behind me, so that
tate Security Service. One third|l passed out from the pain. I
as sent to the prisoner's fam-|lvas dragged back ‘to my cell,
ly, and the last third could be|y face and body a welter of
ised to-buy cigarettes, soap,|black’ bruises.

pnd - other necessities, such as|f DECIDE TO PI.AY “CRAZY”
Communist propoganda books|| The next day, at last, my law-
er arrived. Bein;; an East Ger-
an, he was, of course, power-
ess to do anythmg about bru-

1 refused to work. Because ]
lad been arrested. by the Rus-

beled me to do was “‘cooperate
ind demanded av1sxt from U. S.Jjnore readily.” Be told me we
huthorities. ad heard from my mother, and
No luck. ‘So I decided toJfhat she was well. I was relieved

R —

‘make things tough” for my|po hear this.

faptors.. One . day, when I wag)]| Because of my “‘uncooperative
aken fo the prison dentist’s of-Jpttitude,” the prison authorities
ice, I snatched an injection|nade it “tough for me.” So,
yringe from a tray and confather than undergo any more
bealed it i my uniform. No onelpf their roughing up, I decided
potice the theft. Later,- whenjfo press for transfer to a prison|

‘CONTINUED
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1hospital.

I had learned that it best.to be-
come a ‘“‘mental case,”” which
iis not infrequent, on account of
'nutritive deficiencies, combined
‘with the inhuman treatment in
‘East German penal institutions.
“But you've got to fake ‘para-
noia,” not ‘schizophrenia,’” ”’ they
had said. * ‘Schizos’ get electric
shock, and that’s worse than you
get here.”

So I became quietly, happily
“ga-ga.” I started by simply

time. Then, one night, I took
the garbage can in our cell and
banged it against -the door,
shrieking with laughter, for
two hours or so. The guards had
orders not to enter the cells dur-

R

GABRIELLE HAMMERSTEIN
_Finally Gains Freedom

From talking to other inmates, |

lapsing into long periods of si-|

lence, smiling to myself all the |heaven compared with Halber-

istadt, We were still confined to

|

badily hygiene. ;
The prison nurse came and
tested my ‘‘catatonic state” by
sticking a long needle into my
thigh. It took all my self con-
trol to keep from flinching or
crying out. But eventually, I
succeeded. After some more|
beatings from the guards, I was|
transferred to Waldheim, near
Karl Marx City (formerly Chem-
nitz), close to the Czechoslo-|
vakian border.
PRISON HOSPITAL
Waldheim, a penitentiary with:
a separate prison hospital, was.

cells, but the treatment was that
accorded sick patients. The food
was slightly better, even though'
—as throughout the East Ger-!

man econemy— it sufferad the!

Meanwhile, my lawyer. told
me the U. S. Governmént was
doing ‘‘everything possible tn ef-

Hdect-my release.” I was skepti-
cal, but hope began to glimmer

anew. Then, in April, 1963, I was
told my mother had come to see
me. She arrived in Waldheim,
and we were even allowed to
embrace briefly. She whispered;
to me that, indeed, there was a:
chance for freedom, ’
*From her first visit on, I was
even allowed to write letters. By
this time, I had allowed myseli!
to be “cured” to a degree, so’
that the East German doctors
still felt I was “haftunfaehig,”
unable to be confined in a peni-
tentiary. ' :
In September, my mother was
allowed to visit me once more..
From her hopeful attitude, I’

knew that things were looking *
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. {up. Another few months went by

without further news. Then, in .
February, I was notified by my ©
lawyer that I “might be released

Iwithin a few months.” -

On March 24, the great day

ijcame. I was taken to Hohen/'
“{schoenhausen near Berlin once

fused to eat, get up, keep up my?

ing the night. So they just stood lsame fluctuations “as the Thar-
{outside, while my poor cell-{vests on the-collective farms. Ii

jmates held their ears. Then I |had started to develop hunger-!
simply “let myself go.” 1 re-]_edgqu. and began to swell up:

more, where I had been “pro-
cessed” for trial. But this time,
I was lodged in a comfortable
cell. My German and Russian|
interrogators, Major Turpyliin
and Lieutenant “Bubi” visited
me. They tried—completely re-
versing their tactics—(o get me,
to ask “for political asylum” in’
East Germany or Russia. They:
obviously didn’t ljke the idea of.
my returning to the West with
the wealth of information I had.

gathered, but I jyst laughed in
'their face. = .

The whole matter was back in
the hands of the Soviets. I was

handed to a U. S Military Mis-ipsst 27 months. It had been:

sion representative. An Ameri-
can car whisked me through the
wall to West Berlin and on to
Tempelhof airfield. My mother:
joined us, and we were flown
to Frankfurt, where we boarded
a U.S.-bound jet.

As our plane winged toward
New “York, T reflected on the

worth the pair, anguish and-
fear., Even though 1 myself
woud never again set foot in the |
Communist world, the fact that
I had deterred Red machina- ;
tlons even a liitle, while they
were searching for .~v paper
agents,” lent mraning to my ar-'
.deal.”
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